CHAPTER V

THE  HALF THE  WORLD

FROM Teheran, open country, affording poor grazing,
bestrode the road to Qum. Gaunt hills interrupted the
horizon. Rumi drew our attention to a large salt lake on
the left.

"That harmonious lake came through the astuity of a
Vizier/5 he said. "In the majesty of sublime endeavour
he flooded the low-lying country by cutting the river bank,
thus closing the existing pass, so that the True Believer
had to go through his lands, and pay for the privilege.
That Vizier lived long to enjoy the happy fruits of ever-
lasting taxation."

Rumi ended with a note of envy in his voice.

We looked at the lake and then at him. "Astuity to
enjoy the happy fruits of everlasting taxation" was the
idea all right. Yet what of the poor creatures who had to
submit to this tyranny? They not only saw their fields
flooded, but their livelihood gone, and an extra tax thrust
upon them.

"He is long since dead," continued Rumi. "The world
is but a caravanserai, where each man occupies his chamber
for a season. A great countryman of yours, Sir McNeill,
once rode the two hundred and sixty miles from Teheran
to Isfahan in three days, all on one horse. Another time
he took post horses from Teheran to Tabriz in four days,
a hundred miles each day. But by the Beard of the Prophet
an English sergeant beat him. On the wings of time he
made the same journey in seventy-two hours*"
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